
TOLEDO r--NFINE CUBAN DRINK. s A

iNN ARBO Y
Wat ur I l'o u n I h I n of I'oooanut Va

ter Tlint la Cool, Itrf
anil I'mlnen 1 1 Sullaf ) Iiik.

From Monday to Saturday at every
turn in the kitchen work a Wickless
rt t-- r-- . t f

ka irw i r.fi n i

yj RAILWAY.
A" v,.- - II Cluc riamc uu atove wm save iaDor,

'"" p Vp c am cxp0 anc ecP tnc cok
Pll 1 f-- XT. t..lf. f...I x

45i ,iiiitin!,i
cumiuriauie. inu DuiKy iuei iu prepare

or carry, no waiting for the fire to come

Stroot Incident.
"My Dear Sir," exclaimed Lawyer

Bartholomew Livingston, meeting the
Rev. Dr. Archibald Windham on the
village street, "What does this meau?
I thought you were laid up with all
sorts ol bad diseases!"

"And so I was," replied the reverend
gentleman, "I had an attack of indi-
gestion and from that time on my whole
system has been in a disordered condi-
tion until I began taking Hood's Sarsa-parill- a

w hich lias put me on my feet and
cured all my stomach trouble-.- "

"I don't doubt it," said the lawyer."This same medicine cured my wife of
rheumatism and my little girl of scrof-
ula. When they say it's the best medi-
cine money can buy they only tell the
truth."

"Yes, yes, so they do," replied the
min.ster, and the two passed on.

It is better for a man to forgive his
enemy, than to take a thrashing.

up or die down; a fraction of the expense
of the ordinary stove. A
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will boil, bake, broil or fry better than a
coal stove. It is safe and cleanly can
not become greasy, can not emit any
odor. Made in several sizes, from one

ft VViyiK-

Mr. W. S. Whedon, Cashitr of the
1 irst National Hank ol Winterset, Iowa,
in a recent letter gives some experience
with a carpenter in his employ, that
will be of value to other mechanics.
He says: "I had a carpenter working
for me who was obliged to stop work
for several days on account of beiug
troubled with diarrhu-a- , I mentioned
to him that I had been similarly troubled
and that Chamberlain's Colic, Cholera
aud Diarrhu-- Remedy had cured me.
lie bought a bottle of it from the drug-
gist here and informed me that one dose
cured him, and he is again at his work."
For sale by Hivius & Rhodes.

The Cuban boys and girls know
few of the joys of the tizzy soda foun-
tain. They do not have orange phos-
phates to soothe their spirits during
the year-lon- g summer, but they have
one thing in the way of drink which
no American town, at least north
of southern Florida, can provide. The
children ami grown folks, too, visit
a cocoanut "fountain." There are
hundreds of restaurants and cafes
in Havana and in all the towns of
Cuba where an important item of
the stock is a huge pile of green

clad in their rich husks, just
as they come from the trees. There
are also many little shops very much
like a familiar American lemonade
stand, where these cocoa nuts are the
main stock in trade.

The proprietors of these stands are
usually piratical-lookin- g young" men,
who smoke eternal cigarettes and
chat and laugh with all comers. Do

you wish to try the virtue of a Cu-

ban cocoanut fountain? Step up to
the stand and say:

"Coco agua." (Cocoanut water.)
The proprietor will instantly ma-

chete and hack orT the end of the
husk close down to the cocoanut
proper. Then he will bore out on
of the little eyes of the cocoanut
with the sharp point of the machete,
set before you a tall glass, not too
clean, nnd pour into it the sweet
fresh milk of the cocoanut. Hits of
the white meat of the nut will float
around on top, nnd at first you are
not quite certain whether you will
like "coco agua" or not. Hut when
you have tasted it a few times you
conclude with th Cubans that there
is no other drink in the world so
cool, refreshing nnd satisfying1 in the
horrid heat of the island as this. A

full glass costs the equivalent of five
cents or less. Cincinnati Knquirer.
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WITH THE BIRDS.

The deaf mute with a hard tooth-
ache fell lie rs untold agony.

Kczema, saltrheum, tetter, chafing,
ivy poisoning and all skin tortures are
quickly cured by DeWitt's Witch Hazel
halve. The certain pile cure. Sharrar
&Mulholland.

Ltsve Aehlcy. Lv. Athlej for Detroit
6:30 s. ir. for Mukeoniat 12:10 t. m.
2:W p. m. for Muskegon'' "loe connection! are

Jko. W. Lord.
Trafflo Mumper,

Detroit.

mad at Owosso Junct'n
with all train of D.,0.
H.&M.Hy. .

Bkn. Fletchr.T. P. A.
Detroit. Mleb.

the world is toThe hardest job in
do nothing. Grand Trunk R'y System.

EASTDOUND.Dyspeptics cannot bo long lived be
because to live requires nourishment.
Food is not nourisniug until it is di-

gested. A disordered stomach cannot
digest food, it must have assistance.
Kocfal Dyspepsia Core digests all kinds
of food withoat aid from the stomach,
allowing it to rest and regain it natural
functions. Its elements are exactly the
same as the natural digestive fluids and
it simply can't help bat do yoa good.
Sharrar & Mulholland.

It Warn Introduced fa the People ol
KiiKland h- a llrave lnn, Named

Jo ti km llnnv ny.

Long: years af(. on ninny day
Alan, how dim ar.J far away

That bright day now arpeara
Companion!?! and lonely, I,
For pastime, watered the eloudj re by.

Aa since haw gont the years.
X wandered where the brook leaped down
tts rocky channel by th town

In foamy, ceaseless flow;
X saw wild plfteor.s rise and fly,
Like arrows, cleaving the bright sky.

Shot from an archer's bow.

X heard the wood dove's plaintive rots,
Aa softly, from htr burnit-he- d throat.

It melted on th breeze;
X heard the plover's Joy-n- s rlnr?
Across the pasture, quavering,

And die among th trees.

Two little wrens were building near
Their downy nest, where every year

They came to build and
They seemed to love the spot, and there,
Their tender sonjf. soft as a prayer,

Breathed welcome to th sprlr.K.

The mornlnx lor.j; I watched them weave,
With patient care, beneath the tave,

Their soft and downy home;
I heard them sir.? their tender lay,
Their sonjt of hope, that mine near day

Nestlings would to it come.

And I see now, what then I

But vaguely, that nr.e common law
Rules birds as w ell as m r; ;

And glowing warm In every breast
Is that hum.--l.ive- . th tirs-- t ar.d best,
Which bids us bulk! the dear home nest,

As doth the little wren.
Charles li. Ioir.g, In Washlr.Kton Star.

in the oining-iooir- .

"Don't ask questions!" I answered.
"Let it be a pleasant surprise for you."

Afterward both question and an-

swer proved to have a strange signifi-
cance.

II.
We were sitting in the drawing-roo-

after dinner. Felix was talking
to the blonde widow about a curious
book of heraldry he had been reading.
He said he would show her the Tolume
In question, and rose to go to the li-

brary to fetch it.
Now, Winston Lodge, which we have

been accustomed to take each year
for the shooting season, consists of an
imposing central pile, with two long
wings extending east and west. The
house was too big for our require-
ments; consequently we only occupied
the center and the west wing. Hut it
was into the east wing that my hus-
band had now gone, the library being-situate-

there.
lie had scarcely lsft the room when

I recollected that the book he wanted
was not in the library at all, and, to
save him the futile task of looking for
it, I ran after him.

I crossed the hall and plunged dow n

the narrow, oak-panele- d corridor
leading to the east wing. My course
vas unillumined, save for the dim

moonlight that penetrated the mul-lione-

windows, but I knew ir.y way
well enough, and marched along with-
out hesitation.

I passed through the lofty picture
gallery with its rows of old-worl- d

faces and grim guardian suits of
armor. Out into a second passu '

Daily Ex 8uqam m.
Muskegon Lv IS t 7 30
Sparta .. " v 17 9 30
Cedar Springs " 9 a5 o 10

Greenville Lt 10 10 1 40
Sheridan 10 :e 2 20
Carson city " 10 57 a 35

Ashley u 3,-
-,

5 jo
Owo.sao Jet 12 LM B 2.S
Durand 1 hi 7
Detroit Ar 2 6o

WEST DO I
am

Detroit L il ;

a tn.Durand 2 or. 5 liOwoeeo Jet 2 4S 15
Athley Ar 3 7 10
Carcnn City 4 (kl 30
fheridan 4 7 jq o
Greenville 4 47 15 hGre nvllle.. Lv 12 01
Cedar Springs " 5 20 1 rN'arta 5 3V 2 00
Muskttron Ar B40 4 00

The prime essential to happiness is
well directed industry.

I must have looked a remarkable
figure as I rushed in among my gue'sta.
My Hand was bleeding and the blood
had stained my white evening gown.
My hair was half down, my dress was
torn. Hut what did appearances mat-
ter to me?

"The madman!" I gasped, panting
for breath. "The escaped madman!
He has got into the east wing, and
Felix my husband we must burst
the door open. Come! Come!"

All eyes were turned upon me, but
not a soul offered to move.

"Don't you understand me?" I cried,
wringing my hands in my impatience.
"There is not a moment to lose. My
husband is fighting for his life! Why
don't you come? Mr. Fleetwood, you
hear me? Have pity have pify!

"You will be too late!" I screamed,
In a perfect frenzj. "Felix will be
dead strangled by that madman's
fingers strangled, strangled!"

I repeated that awful word, scarce
knowing what I said, the blood was
rushing wildly in my head. I began to
feel, clutching1 desperately at the air.
Ariel then, of a sudden, a strange,

sound rippled through
the room a sound terrible to listen to
nt first, yet giving me in the end an
inkling of the truth.

It was the sound of hands clapping
in applause. Thev thought I was act-

ing!
I stormed and raved ami shrieked as

surely no actress could or would. I

entreated and implored, and struggled
t he wTiile with the feeling of fain t n ess
and numbness that was stealing' over
me.

And then, at length, seeing that my
efforts to make them understand were
utterly useless, I suddenly stopped
ami summoned up a smile as I listened
to their applause and congratulations.

Somehow or other I induced them
to follow me from the room, telling

About IftO enrs ago on a very wet,
dis.igrteableday a man walked through
Ioiidon carrying' an umbrella.

"And what of that?" some one may
pay. "Yon ran see hundreds of people
doing the same thing on any rainy
day."

That is true, but a century and a
half ago you could not luive seen a sin-

gle person in Ftigland carrying a.n um-

brella to protect himself from the rain.
I'eople said: "A man who cannot stand
a lit t !e wetting is a r:it hT w eak man."
and so they allowed nature to sprinkle

Stoutsville, Mo., May 5, l'.KK).

Gentlemen: I have been troubled
with indigestion and constipation for
the last two years, aud have tried every
remedy known, but had never received
any relief until I was handed a trial
bottle of Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin
through our druggist, J. W. Watson,
which gave me immediate relief, and I
afterward bought a fifty cent bottle,
which I can truthfully say has given me
more relief than anything I have ever
tried R. H. Hurd.

Except Sunday.

A. R COVKV. Ajrent.
Owom.v), Mich.

PICTURESQUE N

ROUTE TO BUFFALO.

Pere Marquette
The dude with the puir shirt, pink

tie and leather belt, is with usagiiin.

O.A.fc3 TOT1 1 --A. .I A Grim Comedy
Bean the ) ,r'B m 'ou HavBAMays BOCgm
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went - a low, tortuous passage, very
dark, and smelling of musty tapestry.

Suddenly, us I was groping my way
along. I saw a slitht movement in
front of me, and there, but a few feet
away, Mood a gray, silent human tig- -

ure.
"Felix, is that you?" I said. And I

won't be positive that there was not j

the suspicion of a quiver in my voice.
There came no answer to theques j

tion, and the figure commenced to
glide away down the passage.

j

Without waiting to get thoroughly
frightened I followed it, quickening

"'''.- 7.

them that I had something to show
them in the east wing1 a further en-- j

tertainmenf, which my husband and
I had prepared. Their curiosity was
whetted, ud They consented to
dawdle along behind me, laughing and
chattering the while.

Only when they heard that last
despairing cry of Felix did Fleetwood

i and one or two of the other men beg-i-

TRAINS LEAVE ALMA AS FOLLOWS.

Pr I)t tmit anil Kat lO:1.'1 a. rn. j). rn.
For(riind Hapidn and W' st. s:1, a. m. fi;(u ji. m.
For SML'lnavv and It.i y ( ity . ..lU;is a. m. h:4S . in.
For l!ir Kapld und North .10;Jsa, ni. s;4f p. in

W. F. Moti.LtER, . Fass'r Auent,
Grand Kaj id.Mich
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WINTER TOURIST
TICKET

...to...
Southern Resorts

via

...SOUTHERN RAILWAY...

(6S95 miles)
Winter Tourist tickets on sale Octo-

ber 15, 1900, to April 30, 1901.

SOUTHERN RAILWAY is the best
line to all Resorts in Florida, Georgia,.
Alabama ami the Carolinas, via either
Louisville, Cincinnati, Chattanooga or
liirmingham.

THE GREAT TRL'SK LISE, from
Washington to the South.

The

Louisville Nashville

RfliLRonp

upt rnt'd ttie Finest I'afsri mr service
In the south. '1 lie iUiirnent Is

the ronc tje(
wittiimt hii eijUMl mid lie- time
the tHfti st I hnuiL'h trHinn of
nia'nitiei' nt 'chicIhh hhiI IrHwirr
room sUcplii Cars I'ttwun

("lilenuii.
i 111 11 1111 1 i,

l.oiu
Cvanov illf or
St. I.milt ami

l t'llipllU'

Orlenn,
l'IIMIII'OlH.
Iitekxniv llie ami
t. , iijjusI Ine

Tbmuirh tin- hiotorii-a- l and sceni't
rftioiis of 'reiui ee. Alabama.
Mls8if't. Louisiana and Florida.

For dt (riptlve niatt'T, tini'-tabl- es

nnd rn(is, addrtHs

C. L. STONE. G. P. A ,
1 oi iivn.r k. Kv.

CHICAGO BOAT
Via Pere Marquette Ry.

YY acting" this evening, dear Mrs.

Sterling?"
The' time was four p. n'l. Through

the window we could sec 1 1 rain
sweeping over the lawn, as it had
never ceased to do tin last 1 hours,
and my quests lounged about the big,
uncomfortable hall in various Mayes
of ennui.

"Oh, yes. riense not for us!" enrne
in a ehoru from all part of the hall.
And j oung Charlie Fleetwood excited-J- y

sprang" up and olTered to improvise
a temporary stage if I would consent
to perform nn it.

I would not make any rash prom-
ises, being doubtful, indeed, whether
my somewhat limited repertory in-

cluded anything that would serve ns a

monologue. And the subject was still
under discussion when tea was
brought in, and with its fragrant pres-
ence carried our thoughts away from
things theatrical to the more impor-
tant matter of satisfying the cravings
of physical nature.

Over the sodden lawn, battling with
the wind and rain, half a dozen eager-lookin- g

men advanced and steered
straight for the entrance porch.

We watched their progress in mild
surprise, and then suddenly my curios-
ity was whetted by recognizing1 the
foremost of the six ns one of the keep-
ers at the bitr lunatic asylum which
stands, grim and silent, about a league

to gain a glimmer of the truth. It wan
with ever-increasi- alarm that they
hurried forward, and tried to force
the library door, nnd, finally using the
oak table ns a ram, burst it open.

All of which I recollect ns something
that happened when I was in a semi-tranc- e.

I have a vague memory of
looking into the room and seeing-severa- l

persons there, and a struggle go-

ing oh. I can recall the sight of Felix
running out, pale and limping1, but
smiling1, and of his holding out his
arms to me. I went to meet him, and
then I swooned. Times-Heral-

my pace a little. J he mysterious
form did the same.

Along and along we went, twisting
and turning among the labyrinth of
passages, and then at last, coming
round a half-ope- n door the door of
the library, where my husband was.

I darted forward, feeling quite
brave, now that I was in the vicinity
of Felix. Hut I was too late. The
form glided into the room, silently
closing the door, and I heard the key
turning in the lock.

I stood there for a moment or two
puzzled, doubtful, alarmed. All at
once there rushed upon me a horrible
presentiment of impending doom, and
with it a wild, irresistible desire to
learn w hat Xvas going1 on in I hat room.

I tried the door. It was securely
locked. A few yard down the pas-
sage, high up in the wall, was a small

Spottlntr n iri'f ii).
Conductor Keep your eye on that

IJlankville passenger, and see that he
Doer l ino UBA

UU0L LillJU L U PORTO RICO
doesn't gt earned past his station.
Il doesn't travel very often.

Hrakeman Mow do you know?
Conduetor He isn't a woman, and

vet he's. ut the window up. '. Y.

Weekly.
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her showers i!uva upon them at pleas-
ure.

Hut fi r. ally there was a tnan vho
thought ditl't reiitlv . and in those days
it took a good deal of hara-te- to come
out and oppose the old beliefs ami do

contrary to piihlieopini n. Jonas Han-wa- y

was s t rung enough to do this, and,
knowing that he would Ik greatly ridi-

culed for attempting to do such an
unheard-o- f thing, lit tkired on this
rainy day to walk out in the streets car-

rying an umbrella over him.
People stared at him in astonish-

ment, rude boys laughed and children
called after him. and soiih of the
rudest threw stones at him. The idea
of trying to protect one's self from
rain ! Why. no one had t hought of such
a thing in all thrse years! Some of
the wealthiest people had umbrellas' in

their houses, and servants Miinet imc- -

held them over the heads of "my lord
and lady" a they s ! e pped on t t o t hei r

ca ni.iiM-- in a h avy rain, but no fur-

ther use was made of thrtn. Hut A r
Haiiway bore the ridicule and still car-

ried his umbrella until by and by peo-

ple be-j-a- to think it wa no: such a

bid idea after all. and to-da- y people
think no more of rsi r ry i v y a n u in bre! a

than they do of walking down the
sf reef.

I'mbnllas have In en u- - d in .si.i
fp'Ml the earliest times we know of,
but only as a s'irn of royalty ,or rank.
The k i :i g of SI a 10 i ea l'i "the su pre me

owter of the umbrella." uuanirj.r the
II 111 bre .1 of s t ;i t e. W h ieh i - a- ( t'V ! .'! r,d- -

sorne atl'air. biinir made ff erinisotior
purp'e siik. st wilh pncMnis stunts,
trimmed with fringe and lit id
with white ,itin beautifully walked
with flower?. An uinbrt lla jut
like this . ,irried r.ver the kiry's nl
W h t e r he goes, but i f a I: y e e ' -

h' uld 1'are carry one likr it lie would
lo-- e his ,i ad for doin-- o. i)v yrtat
ricca-io- - s The umbrtllas are bui't up
into several stories- - re i 11 top of an-

other and bel a T'e a icln t' t o t he rn.
In China and .la port umbn'las are

in 'e t f silk and v a ! rproof paper,
bt nitifully painted at glaed. In
China the rank of n pi ron is shown by
the number of umbrellas that are car-riii- !

in front of him. The emperor ha.
"4. the hi ir tn the throne ten and thoe
of lower rank ii4.ut carry a h. num-
ber.- Chicago Heeord.

Map folders, Cuban and Portoriciatv
folders, Winter Homes folders. "Laud
of the Sky" booklets, etc., mailed to--:

any address. All inquiries answered
pnmptly. Patronage solicited.

All Lines sell tickets through via thin
Great System.
.1 C. I' r a m. Jr.. N. W. Pa Airetn.

.".:. I m rl .1 ChiH!.'i. HI.
'. A. lUmo 'I'rav Ihs. A, nt.

--1 I lr :.v.' liuildimr. cineinneti, thlo.
A. Wni' mis. I'lis-f- r Al'i lit

--Mo l" vj rlli Ave., 1. 011 HU. Ky.
WM. H. TAYL0E. Asst. Grn Tass Ae t

loutsvlile. Kentucky

t I II.

"That proposition you talk of is a

plain steal!" said llie eitien wui
lieuleets to moderate his language.

"No." said Senator S liu in, in a

tone of gentle reproof, "not mi 1i.h1

as that. Y0.1 nnil admit that tin

plan has certain einliellislunent s. It
is not a plain teal. It's faney."
Washington Star.

Graham & Morton

HOI.LANU DIVISION.
The ele.int st.le wheel steamer CITY

1)1" CHICAC.O iml steamer OO
CI I V w til perform n rajml ser-

vice between Holland and
Chicago. mmI lie l.rlli r nf llie l.nvv.

here, oil sir!" erieil her
I tell on never to enter

in' n:.rain?"
sir. on didn't," n plied tin

window looking into the library. D-

irectly underneath it was a heavy oak
table. Onto that table T scrambled
and glued my eyes to the dust-dimme- d

pa nc.
Shall I ever forget what T saw? T

have dreamed of it a thousand times,
,'ind awakened shuddering in an agony
of terror.

"I'elis! Ft liv, turn round ! Look!"
Thoe were the words I shrieked as

I dashed my bare hand through the
window a::d withdrew it, bleeding.

And my warning was not a moment
too soon. As my husband knelt in a
e. uner over a pile of books, the tail.
White-haire- d figure was already close
on him. an upraised, weighted stick in
his hand, tin raging lire of insanity
gh a m'lig in his eyes.

Hut I was jut in time. On hearing
my voice my husband sprang round,
caught the descending1 stick on hi
arm, and closed with his adversary in
a fearful life and death struirLrle.

Thank heaven, I was not entirely
impotent. With a cry of encourage-
ment to my husband I sprang down,
pushed up my skirts, and raced back
along the passage. I ran as I never
had run before. I knocked ngnint
furniture in the darkness, I stumbled
nnd fell; but still, impelled ns by n

supernatural force, I rushed on.
Through the picture gallery I went,

down the second corridor, across the
hall, into the drawing-room- .

' Nl
ther. '

: y In

"No

from Winston Lodge.
This man a burly, hard-face- d York-Rhirema- n

walked straight into the
hall, after knocking, and asked to e
Mr. Sterling1. My husband lazily ro.--e

and went with him to the door.
The keeper immediately commenced

to talk to him in a loud, excited voice
so loud, in fact, that we could not

avoid overhearing part of what he
paid. And that had the clTeet of throw-
ing my guests into something like n

panic, for the keeper spoke of a luna-
tic who had escaped from the asylum
that morninir after nearly murdcrinir
nn attendant. The lunatic was still
at large, and had been seen, not half
nn hour ago, lurking in a plantation
near our house.

It was w ith rather a ;rave face that
my hu-ba- returned to us. Hut he
spoke soiue words 1 o a lay u r a l.i rui.
Not long1 to b frightened about. He
would soon beeauL'ht. They were now
scouring; the country side in search of

him.
Hut nevertheless it was some time

licfore the more nervous members of
our circle quite recovered their d

when the time came for re-

tiring to dress for dinner that lunatic
was still the leading topic of conversa-
tion.

"Well, have you' prepared your pro-
gramme for t, Mrs. Sterling?"
Charlie Fleetwood asked when we met

m.,Lonvo Hollnnrl daily '.nop
tawa Peach 1 :.") J) m. (or 011

of train )

I I'.'ivn Chlc.'lL'O ilaiiv K:'"! . m
ieri.stent suitor. "Von not to
cross oiir threshold.' so I elimhed in

the window." Catliolie Standard and
'limes.

Dyspepsia Cure
Digests what you cat.

Itartlficlallydlgcststhefoodandalds
Nature lu bireiithenmg and recon-- i
structlng tho exhausted digestive or
gam. lt lathe latest disoovereddlgest-- J
ant and tonic. No other preparation

It I iu.I In- - Iteiil
to see
f oiir

Tin' Stockholder- I've come
Vim. sir. alioiit the larniiiLrs

makiuvr connections with train at In-
law a Peach at f'.'0 a. m.

This gives all Northern and ICastern
Michigan towns and cities a first class
service at competitive rates.

Consult Pere Mnnputte Ky. agent
for particu'ars.

st. Joseph m vIsTon.
Loavo St. Josoph daily 10 (K) p. m ,

Saturtlavs excepted.
Loavo ChicaRO daily 12:30 noon,

Saturdays and Sundays excepted.
(Saturdays 1 1:1)0 p m.)

ompany.
The President Haven't oii

sir, the uldishd statement of our
earnings ?

The Stockholder I linvo, hut I want
the faet s. Tow 11 Topis.

Can t r er et houl' h withe ut pure
Mni.i' Pnrd rk I'l d Hitter makes
f ire b'ond. Ton' Hand Int lijoru'Ci the
w h 'e jp1 n

can approacu it in cniciency. lt In-
stantly relievesand permanently cures
Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Heartburn,
Flatulence, Sour Stomach, Nausea,
Slclc Headache, Gastralgla Crampsandall other results or Imperfect digestion.
Pries 50e. and ft. .Larrre sits contains 14 tlmsamall site. Doon all about d yspepsia mallsdfres
Pftporsd by E. C DsWITT A CO, Cblcaga.

ChicflKO Dock. Foot of Wabash Ave.
J S. Moutox. Sec'y. J. H. Orah4. Pri '


